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ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC. 
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W's, 12 
I Feet myſelf called upon to offer to 
your peruſal, this harmleſs Couꝝp Y 

written with the view which has ever ap- 
peared to me the nobleſt and moſt grati- / 
fying, which the honeſt mind can indulge, » 
that of alleviating the ſorrows of thoſe. / 
afflicted by the pinching hand of pe 

D. . elne gong 


1 felt too much elate, with the certainty: | 
that the emolument of this Comedy would 
relieve much diſtreſs in the Ifle of Thanet, 
to allow myſelf for a moment to ſup- 
poſe it was poſſible, that the hand of pow- / 
er could be out- ſtretched to blaſt all my 
Fairy dreams, of thus feeding the mer 
and nen the ſick. | 


Not believing it poſſible, without the 
groſſeſt injuſtice, to attribute a mean- 
OE? B ing 


( 4) | 
ing to any one expreſſion in the Comedy, 
as either perſonal, or prejudicial to the pub- 
lic tranquillity, I gave it to be rehearſed; 
and, as the public curioſity i is ever awak, 
ened by Female Whims, the houſe on its 
being announced, was overflowing, and 
thoſe who were ſent away, were not more 
diſappointed, than thaſe who ſqueeſed 
in, to be told that the Piece could not be 
ated without endangering the Theatre, 
with having the Rovar Licence with- 

drawn; as the Licencer diſapproved of 
the Piece as exceptionable. The accuſa- 
tion, that any production of mine could 
be obnaxious from its Political ſentiments, 
appears fa me, and 1 truſt will ſo to you, to 
be extremely unjuſt. Whatever motives 
the Licencer may have, for giving a prefer- 
ence to particular people, he has no ri ight 
to affix odium to the reputation of any in- 
dividual, by ſuch unjuſt and injurious = 
remarks. From reading the Comedy it 
may eaſily be conceived, that other mo- 
tives, independant of the ſentiments and 
merits af i it, influenced his deciſion, 1 
therefore thought proper to write to the 
Marquis of Saliſbury, as the only hope I 


had 


(6301 


tad left of ſecuring the benefit of the Co- 


medy to the Poor, I ny wrote 
him as follows j!——= 


xt Jy") 
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LETTER; 


My Pond, 


Wisgixd to conirives md td relieve 
in this place, thoſe who from the misfor- 
tunes of the times; require the help of 
the compaſionate, I wrote a peice called 
the Whim, which I gave to be ated here, 
lor the benefit of the Hoſpital and the 
Poor. The Piece was rehearſed, and ap- 
proved beſore the firmeſt friends of Go- 
vernment; and, I believe, my admiration 
of the Conſtitution of England, and my 
regard forthe Miniſter, no one can doubt; 

as I have I truſt, by the moſt: unequivocal 
ſervices, and ſteady ſentiments in their 
favor, more than any one in my ſituation, 
proved my anxious wiſhes for their honor, 
and the YU and Sen of my 
JH | 


11A den Os ago the Manager to 
aletter, ſaying, that the Piece had been 
preſented 


(62690 
. preſented to a Mr. Larpent, (wid, I am 
told. your Lordſhip has appointed to in- 
ſpect all productions for the Theatre) 
and that he found und no objections to it, if 
| figned by a Patentee, and that it would 
be Licenſed on Monday; it conſequently 
was notified to be performed laſt night, 
when a letter arrived, "Taying, that Mr. 
Larpent had objected to it from its excep- 
tionable ſentiments, and that he would 
lay ar eee | To ln 
bella: 0 8 910m | tie Sti 
57 cannot conceive thididuy, vos 
able canſtructan can with {Juſtice be put 
on any ſentiment: Which it contains, as 
Whether ridiruling our late faithleſs Al- 
lies, gor the common follies of Life; it is 
durely, a ſar more Yoothing way to laugh 
at fuch unavoidable miafortunes, chan 6 to 
{part apphentes, a of) yd res 


7 7 2reaetiundt best tits. £35440 
10 „Pechapantbüre Larpent may have ic more 
. weighty reaſons for objecting to the licen- 
fing the Piece, but, lam perſuaded, that 
your Lordſhip muſt exult in every thing, 
which can turn the gaities of the age into 
immediate peel! for the mjferies of the 
c bad 9595911 20 25 IVE needy. 
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a needy. Should any tlüng in the Piece 
be conſtrued into an apparent infring- 
ment on good order, it will ſurpriſe me 
much, and I may ſay, with Lord Crot- 
chett,— 


« 1 wonder you don't fee the moral it conveys ! ” 


' Beſides the ſorrow I ſhall feel of being 
baulked in my charitable ſcheme, I ſhall 
feel more keenly the ſort oſ implication it 
conveys: ſuch a character being affixed 
to the Piece, as that it is rejected on ac- 
count of its Political ſentiments. For, 
wherever power, may be placed, I defy 
thoſe, who enjoy it, to poſſeſs a more 
; honourable and heart-felt attachment to 
the Britiſh Conſtitution, than I do; or a 
more fervent wiſh for the internal tran- 
quility and happineſs of the community. 
here are Philoſophers who think, 
chat it is bad policy to alleviate the miſe- 
ries of the lower order of mankind; but, 
Jam of ſuch different ſentiments, that, 
let who will, for me, enjoy the exube, 
rant luxuries of life, I ſhall be proud- 
could I turn my abilities ſo as to procure 
the comforts of exiſtence for all my fel- 
low 
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( 8) 
Jow creatures. I therefore hope, that your 
Lordſhip will a pprove this Piece, and the 
motive which 1 have for W it to ow 


publies©-! 1147 74 14 
I have the honor to be, &c. 


3 WALLACE. 
a Ti: . 


Lord Sallbury condeſcended to an- 
{wer this letter in in tb handſomeſt manner, 
regretting that Mr. Larpent had repre- 
ſented the Piece as utifit for appearing, 
that it would: have given him pleaſure 
could he have permitted it; for ſo good a 
motive as the relief of the Poor. —And 
as his Lordſhip is diſtinguiſhed by Bis 
Humanity, on all occaſions, the miſrepre- 
fentation of Mr. Larpent alone, could 
have made him refuſe a Licence. TO 
diſprove ſuch aſperſions, J offer it to the 
peruſal of the candid, who, I flatter my ſelf, 
wilt pronounce that no ſentiment which it 
contains, either degrades me, or is un- 
worthy of the moſt exalted characters, 
either tofeel, or expreſs; ;--altho' ſome things 
have been added in gettingitup; yet no- 

thing 


( 9 ) 

thing has been effaced, ſince ſent to Mr, 
Larpent-.If to feel contempt for profligacy, 
injuſtice, or deceit, even if detected in a 
palace; or, if to reſpect virtue, and in- 
tegrity, even in the humble obſcurity of 
the cattage, be deemed exceptionable, 


I plead guilty; for I exult in ſuch opi- 


nions—if the motive which I had for of- 
fering it to the Stage, the relief of the 
wretched, be ohnoxious, I glory alſo in 
that wiſh—and I only regret, that I can- 
not, as I hoped, pour into their wounds 
the balm, which the author's three ma 
would have afforded. 


F. or, as to the Comedy, or its authoreſs, 
being branded with the ſuſpicion of ex- 
ceptionable principles; I am totaly indit- 
ferent to that. —Let him, who has more 
ſound principles, him who has more in- 
dependant ones him, who has done more 


to prove the rectitude of his opinions 


a actions, cenſure; but, until ſuch ap- 


pear in the liſts to diſapprove; I ſhall reſt 
ſatisfied with ſelf-approbation. 


It is unfortunate, when men whoare ap- 
pointed thus with power to damn or ſave 
with 
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with a deſpotie yes, or no, are not en- 
dued alſo with power to Julige without 
prejudice; as on this occaſion, it would 
have givenſome] hundreds to feed the Hun- 
gry andrelieve theSick.--Ifone but hints at 
the poſſibility of a great man's: not being 
endued with truth, juſtice and moral rec- 
titude, you are forſooth, called Demo- | 
crat, Dzmon, or WHY you pleaſe! * © 


| Abhg lift of | Wiveſtivis,Liligge eſtates, 
and highſoundingtitles, are what are called 
Noble;—but reaſon, eſtimates the value 
of the man, not the ſplendor of his name; 
and looks up with diſguſt, to thoſe, who 
under the influence of grandeur indulge 
atrocities and vices, which would render 
a plebeian an outcaſt from mankind.— 
God forbid, ever ſuch Ideas ſhould be- 
come common to Britons,—that Nobility 
ſhould have a right to act immorally with 
impunity ;—or that a degrading odium 
ſhonld be affixed on thoſe; who without 
prejudice, or paſſion, from the innate dic- 
tates of rectitude, deſpiſe a bad man, how: - 
ever great. | 
We every day fee, that virtue. truth. — 
11 95 integrity cannot be conveyed by the 
Ft patents 
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(2m) 
patents that beſtow thoſe ſplendid titles, 
which, ever flow from the Throne; the 
neyer failing ſource of Nobility und it 
is the pride and beſt prerogative of Britons 
that our Conſtitution, gloriouſly permits, 
even the humbleſt of mankind to be ex- 
alted, —if diſtinguiſhed by virtue, or as 
faithful ſervants to their Country; which 
ſhews, that the tendency of this Comedy 


is not only irreproachable, but worthy of 


praiſe; from its proving, that virtue alone 
aggrandizes the Man: F or,— 


« To be good is to be great. The Adel | 
Are greater far than men; becauſe they're better.“ 


This immortal truth raiſes humble 
virtue above mortality, or worldly diſ- 
tinQtions :--and the freedom which ſuch a 
knowledge gives to the human mind, 
ſtrips grandeur and titles of all their dig- 
nity, and reſpectability, the moment in 
which they level themſelves by vice, — 
arrogance,—or ignorance. Contempt is 
a foul fiend, that tramples on all diſtinc- 
tions, — ſor remorſe degrades man even 


beneath the brute; and if callous to a ſenſe 
of te Io and ſcorn purſue his ſteps, 
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. {12 ) 1 
ho excites by fal ſehood, fraud or folly, 
the contempt of the virtuous; even ſhould 
he be clad in purple, or ſleep under the 
gilded canopy of State, —, | 


Did the folly, gid diſſipation of the age, 
permit now of the growth of a Philoſo- 
pher, I have no doubt, but that he would 
tell us, that the misfortunes and Humilia- 
tions, that have overwhelmed the, ex- 
alted in neighbouring countries, aroſe 
from this very miſconception, that it is 
dangerous to unveil the errors of thoſe 
of ſuperior rank.—The nobles in France 
uſurped a right, almoſt divine, like the wax 
images in their Churches, of being kept 
behind the curtain from Plebeian eyes; 
thoſe were deemed guilty, of ſacriledge if 
they uſed their reaſon or ſenſes, in deſcry- 
ing their imperfections. But did this ſoothe 
the diſalfe&tionofthe people, or engagethe 
Nobles to act with more moderation and 


virtue? No, and this age is too enlighten- 


ed for opinion to be reſtrained, or a barrier 
to be placed by Prieſt - craft on thought. 
Oh! How much more flattering is it for 
Rulers to be acknowledged our * | 
"AW from 


1 


from integrity and worth, than from thoſe | 


. ©* + | 10 . 
ſears which, power awakens in the ignpr 


rant, abje& mind? But to deem it crimi- 
5 DIL OF - 7 ein FIZOTE OJ crete: 
nal for the inferior orders of mankind to 


judg: of virtue and vice, revolts the 


| b £1 | | ; nt! 
human mind: This Syſtem once adopte: 
in France, that it was the Prerogative ol 
the Nobles to be free row cenſure. — xi. 
dicule, or compariſon, filled the honel 
mind with contempt, or hatred ; hill 


the Great, with haughty arrogancee 


Fo. 


deemed crimes in their inferiors; un 


te 
| a | Q 191”) 
in indulgences, .which would. ve bee 


- 


vices ;—and by holding the mirror up to 
their deformity, have enabled them to 


foreſee the horrors which ſurrounded 


them; they would have ſhuddered at 


their 


(147 

heir dang er. It was then too late to 

lind the eyes of the People, it only 
e to open theirs; to reflect that 
they! were men, to be i ed by men; 
and that although epnoþled, "hy could 
be excelled * even the humbleſt of 
men, if more virtuous.” This reflection 
might have "reſcued them in time from 
Vices, immoralities, and cruelties, which 
have finally hurled them from their fan 
cied gore and deprived. them of 
even the 2 ughts of 4 _—. | 


Li " m — __ 4 5 F 1 * 
11 \ — 0 # 7 * #5 


The stage is the only {pat which over- 
grown boys and gin can go to, and did 
the Licencer permit more ſatire, more 
ſentiment, and leſs ribaldry, outrẽ panto- 
mime, and folly, to appear under his au- 
ſpices, it would be doing the State more 
ſervice, than thus taking the alarm at The 
Whim of renewing the Saturnalia Feaſt: 
and that too, from a pen, which although 


not paid by the Miniſter for either' writing 
or inſpecting pieces, yet which does him 


ever far more honor by diſintereſted ad- 
miration of his virtues, than any venal 
dependant could do. My Sentiments 


are 


(15) 
are the dictates of unprejudiced convic- 
tion, and my approbation never beſtowed 
but upon, unqueſtionable merit. That 
many of our great people are by their 
immoral and injudicious conduct def- 


tructive to the reſpectability and tranqi⸗ 


lity of the community, it is by no means 
poſſible to conceal, it would be only 
Ea and nurſing a mortal di feafe 
n embryo to conceal it; how then'is 
the evil to be remedied? By remon- 
ſtrance from the pulpit, and: by ridicule 
from the ſtage, by public and private cen- 
ſure of thoſe WhO forget what they owe to 
their high ſituations; for the great are cer- 
tainly Joubly pledged to their' country, 
to act with more diſtinguiſhed virtue, good 
faith, and benevolence, in return for thoſe 
honors beſtowed upon them.—Nor, does 
it add, to the diſguſt which their conduct 
cauſes to point out the diſeaſed part were it 
true, that . all7obes and furred gowns” hid 
nothing but depravities and corruption; 
our fituation would be bad indeed, and 
it would be dangerous to call the atten. 
tion of the people to ſo irritating a calami- 
ty—but, * the diſſipated and pro: 

{hgate 
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fligate are too numerous, yet has not 
England to boaſt men of high birth, as 
well as men of inferior. rank, even, at the 
very helm of Government, both civil and 
military, ho poſſeſs virtues which add 
glory to birth, — ſplendor to any fitua- 
tion ? happy would it be, if e every objekt, 
either more exalted or more humble, we 

attracted by theſe men, who are diſtin- 
guiſhed by the brilliancy of their ſocial 
and. moral virtues: by. emulating then 
they d rah ſatire of its fling; nor drea. 
the contempt attending on ridicule ; 7 
But away, from our liberal ſhores the vi 

unnatural idea, that grandeur, ſhould not 
be ane that e 11 ny 


Renee. or what nat. 
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See what ſhould be reſpected; an 


canfound bad ſubjects with the moſt in 
dependant, and hongrable characters, 
which Britain can boaſt: thoſe who, have 
unqueſtionably ſerved their Country, and 
who fervently wiſh for the reſpectability 
and ſaſety of all its members. 


It 


On) 

It would be well if the Licencer in his 
idle hours would inſpe& the News-papers, 
and iſſue his fiat againſt private flanders, 
with which the cut-throat prints, the cor- 
rupt vehicles of private envy revenge 
and falſehood, are ever filled; they in 
the one line declaim againſt the aſſaſſina- 
tions of Paris, and in the next, without 
one paſſion to excite, ſtab the domeſtick 
tranquility, or fair fame of innocence; 
which is daily a prey, butchered by the 
raſcality of ſome News- paper Devil, paid 
by thoſe who are either inſtigated by pri- 

vate or political ſpite; better this, than to 
prevent the follies of the age from meeting 
ridicule on the ſtage: not to permit it, 
is acting unfairly by the great, —it is with- 
holding from their view a picture of that 
contempt, which the humble honeſt mind 
Hberally beſtows, on the corrupted, how- 


ever exalted by fortune or the chance of 


birth :=truths which the awful diſtance 
they keep, and the deference ever paid 
to rank, may prevent them otherwiſe 
from being made acquainted with— 


I ſhall not intrude longer on your pa- 


tience than by calling your attention to 
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114 | 
the laſt ſpeech in the Comedy. I leave 
you to judge, if it is not expreſſive of 
fuch reſpect for the Britiſh. Conſtitution, 
as ſhould prove acceptable to all man- 
kind: one thing I am ſure of, that if all 
our Peers were to form ſo. proper, and 
honourable a determination, they would 
have no reaſon to fear the pen of Satire, 


or the ee finger of Scorn.— 


Lon Crorcur. 
«1 for my part never again ſhall give 


up, even for a day, the duties of my ſitua- 


tion; but ever endeavour to act worthily 
as a member of one of the three parts of our 
glorious Conſtitution; who, I hope, will 
each for ages yet to come, diſcharge un- 


corruptibly, and diſtinctly, their ſeveral 


Duties: without encroaching on each 
others prerogative; ſo that the name 
of Briton, may prove to the lateſt ages, 
an example to Nations, and the admira- 
tion of Mankind.“ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


LORD CROTCHE TT, 

C APT. BELGRAVE, 

FAG, 

MR. JUSTICE CHUCLEPATE, 


JULIA, 
NELL, 
AUNT MARTHA, 


MASKS, &c. 


* 


* 


THE 


WHIM, 


ACOMEDY. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I. 


FAG and NELL, 


FAG. 
W ELL, ſurely our old Lord is a whimſical old Genius. 


NELL. 


It is a queer him, I muſt confeſs, for him, who is 
for ever plodding over Greek books as big as himſelf, and 
duſtng old petrifactions—he who frets to death if a mouſe 
ſtirs in the houſe, to have ſuch a buſtle all of a ſudden.— 


Pray Fag, is all right in the upper ſtory ? 
[pointing to her head. 
FAG. | 


Can't ſay, *pon honor, as I only arrange the outſide ; 
but I rejoice at the turn he has taken, for I was dev'liſh 
tired of living in his humdrum faſhion. 


NELL. 


He is forever preaching to my ſweet young lady againſt 


modern men, and modern manners—ſays, that the ancients 
D lived 
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lived more decently—that the women in thoſe days were 
employed from morning to night, in houſewifery—never 
interfered in public life, or attempted to rule—and, what 
was horrible, maſt horrible, that they never had lovers 
after they were married ! I was beginning to look out for 
another place, until he gave a flllip to my ſpirits by this 
fete to-day. | 


FAG. 


I don't think you need have tired ſo neither, Mrs. Nelly, 


ſince you have had my company—but you don't love me, 
Nell ? 5 


NELL. 
Lord, Fag, you know, to do that, I need not be ſhut 
up by this old Petrifaction, like one of his ugly tea-pots, 
which, he ſays, were dug out of the ark, at Lanium! 


FAG. 
Pray, what is his meaning of making the ſervants maf- 
ters for a whole day? 


| NELL. 
I heard him tell Miſs Julia, that old folks—in the days 
of Adam, I ſuppoſe, when maſters were no worſe than 


their. ſervants—that to make each contented with their 


ſituation, they had one day's holiday every year, which 
they called the Feaſt of Satin, | 


© FAG. 
Satin !—oh, he feaſts beſt in modern times—he gene- 


rally feaſts with our maſters every day but he called it 
to me the Feaſt of Satin-Ally. 


NELL, 


A COMEDY. 


NELL. 

Aye, that is his name ; and a very ſenſible worthy fellow 
he muſt have been, for he allowed no diſtinction of perſons: 
Knowing that the man is often better than the maſter, he 
made him maſter for one day; and our old Lord is ſo madly 


fond of Old Faſhions, that he means to be Mr. Satin for 
to-day, 


23 


FAG. 


Lord ! dear Nell, we ſhall fo enjoy ourſclves—T ſhall 
have a ball and ſupper—the very beſt wines. I ſhall make 
ſo pretty a gentlemen !—Shan't I, my dear? 


NELL. 
That you will—none of your degenerate wiſhy-waſhy 


fellows, like our debauchee Nobles, but a fine, bold, 
daſhing fellow 


FAG. 
And you, my dear ſweet Nell, what a charming lady 
you will make ! —but then, ſhould you be as liberal of 


your favors as ſome of them are—odds heart I ſhall never 


be ſo much of the Man of Faſhion as to bear that con- 
tentedly ! 


NELL. 


I wiſh from my heart that this faſhion may take, and 


be followed by all the Great, and that ſervants may haye 
2 day to lord it every year. 


FAG. 


Faith, then maſters would have enough in that one day 
to teach them, to feel for the miſeries which their caprices 


and pride cauſe to us, poor flayes to indigent fortune. 
NELL, 
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. NELL. 
But 1 fancy our Nobles are not ſo good as the ancients 


Were. 


FAG. 


I fear, indeed, many of them would feel the vengeance 
of their dependants, for their tyrannical caprices, before 
the day was over. 


NELL. 


Ha! ha! ha! I cannot help laughing at the ſorry fi- 
gure ſome of our lubberly great men would cut, if thus 
levelled! 


FAG. 


You may ſay that — for to be arrogant —falſe in debt to 
tradeſmen to give money only to girls and gaming to 
defame friends, without truth or humanity, a great man 
is above minding; but it won't do this for thoſe who have 


their bread to earn. 


NELL.. 


Hut, Fag, I fear you'll never be able to do this part. 
well—why, you can't even tell a lie with a bold face 


FAG. 


Nor can I, for the foul of me, inſult humble worth, 
ſend the needy away from my door, or act with wn 
by my friend. | 


NELL. 


Poor Fag ! you'll cut but a humdrum figure then, as a 
great man. 


pad 
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FAG. 

I hope the thing will take: it is a new Mhim, and like all 
dut- of- the way things, may become the rage with great 
folks; and who knows, if it does, but that I may one day 
be a King! 


NELL. 


And I Queen Elinor! Lord, how I ſhould change 
the face of affairs! You know, we females make the beſt 


of Kings. 
FAG. 


What mighty changes would you make, my beautcous 
Queen ? 


NELL: 


Firſt of all, I'd ſe the Deſpots at the Devil, before 
they ſhould ever ſwindle my people out of a guinea, or A 
barley-corn, 


: FAG. 
Then you'd have no Allies, Nell, for they are ever 
avaricious or faithleſs. I truſt, then, you'd make peace? 


NELL. 


Oh that I would; T ſhould have a fine glorious crop 


next year, for I'd convert all their ſwords into plough- 
ſhares, 


FAG. 
Then the French would come and gather it; and I ſup- 
poſe, you'd ſurely untax us ? 


NELL, 
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26 THE WHIM, 
NELL. 

No: taxes are neceſſary evils. But I'd tax all luxu- 
ries, gaming, men-milliners, men-ſervants, dogs, and 
dollies, ſa completely, that every one ſhould be able 
to pay for bread,even if twice as dear. I'd even do like 
Queen Anne—T'd give all the money I could muſter to 


relieve my people, 


FAG. 


Bravo, Nell — But here comes Miſs Julia—ſo I'm 
oft. [ Exit Fag, 


Enter JULIA, 


NELL. 


1 hope, my dear Lady, that you are not fo unhappy 
now. This melancholy dungeon is at laft become a little 
gay. Pray don't let lip, without profiting of it, the only 
opportunity your father ever gave us of being jayous. 


JULIA. 


I hope I ſhall not prevent you from being as happy as 
you can Nell. 


NELL, 


But, dear Madam, I cannot be ſo if you don't par- 
take. Your father chuſes me to be miſtreſs for to-day— 


and I muſt command your attendance and gaiety for one 


day. 


JULIA. | 
1 am in ſo embarraſſed a ſituation that I really cannot. 


NELL. 
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NELL. 


Oh, we ſhall have rare ſport !—T ſhall give a ball—and 
a maſquerade—that you may ſee Capt. Belgrave. 


JULIA, 


Don't you think that his being here in the diſguiſe of a 
ſervant will be diſcovered, and hurt my reputation ? If ſo, 
I ſhall never be able to pardon his imprudence. 


NELL. 


La! Madam, don't be angry with the. charming noble 
young gentleman— What could he do? He ſaw you often 
at your Aunt's, who don't reliſh his attentions to you; 


and he being in love with you, and your Father ſecing no 


company—he young, brave, and a ſoldier, became enter- 
priſing. 


JULIA, 
But how did he contrive to be hired ? 


NELL. 


He took the name of Cæſar, and Lord Crotchett luck- 
ily fancied he ſaw in him all the hardy vigour of an anci- 
ent Roman, and for that reaſon hired him. He told me of 
his paſſion for you—you think him a bold fellow, and, I 


warrant, like him none the worſe; and Captain Belgrave 


is charmed with his place, and only watches ſome happy 
moment, now that he is ſure of your heart, to aſk you of 
your father. Now, I vow, I think this is all very pleaſant. 


' JULIA. 


Say what you will, I cannot ſuffer him to remain here 
in concealment—] cannot ſtoop to deceit. 


E NELL, 
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NELL. 

Oh, very well, Ma'am I know a way to get rid of him 
in a minute—let me run, tell my Lord, that Cæſaris a mo- 
dern fine gentleman, and off he will be packed directly: 
and then, dear, dear me, what a happy woman you will 
be! married to the ancient old Trojan my Lord intends 
for you—a lover only of antiquities and curioſities ! oh, he 
will make much of you, I ſhall come and ſee your Lady- 
ſhip when put in a glaſs caſe—ha! ha! ha! But mean 
time I'll juſt run tell my Lord to pack off Cæſar. 
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JULIA. 
Stop, you giddy creature - you take pleaſure in torment- 
| ing me! 
NELL. 
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Why won't you be reaſonable, then? I have but now 
contrived that you ſhould ſee your Lover in a garb more 
becoming him than his livery. 


— ̃ a i - ns + 
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iff ; 
How is that poſſible, and my father here? 


il NELL. 
' Why, he himſelf propoſed it—ha! ha! ha! If the 
old gentleman will indulge in whims, ſurely there is no 


harm in turning them to our advantage. — But here he 
comes do you go away, and leave me to manage. 
[Exit Julia. 


Enter Lord CROTCHETT. 


Lord CROTCHET T. 
Oh, here you are, Nell. I have been looking for you, 


to give you a dreſs for to-day. I intended, if I could have 
got 
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got it, to have given you a Grecian dreſs—for you have 


ſomething Grecian about the noſe. 


NELL. 
Have I really, my Lord, a Grecian noſe ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Yes, indeed—it has ſtruck me very often; therefore, it 
is proper that to day you do the honors of the houſe. 
Fag will give you the dreſs. 

NELL. 
Oh, my Lord! oh, dear me, how charming 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
And in place of Julia being your miſtreſs, ſhe ſhall be 


your maid, quite at your conmanl, whilſt I myſzlf 
ſhall entirely ſubmit to the orders of Fag. 


NELL. _ 
May I preſume to aſk the meaning of this revolution ? 


Lord CROTC HETT. 


What, Nell, do you not diſcover the moral of it ?— 
Have I not told you that it was an ancient practice with 
the Romans, in memory of the Golden Age. There was 


no diſtinction of perſonages—no diſtinction of ranks .— 


the haughty Patricians, and the proud Partizans, were 
obliged to bend, for the maſters on that day, became the 
ſervants of even their ſlaves, and heard them, with impu- 
nity, ridicule their follies, or execrate their corruptions. 


NELL. 


Theſe feaſts now, my Lord, would put many in Eng- 
land in their proper places, I promiſe you. 


E 2 | Lord 
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| Lord CROTCHETT. 
But alas, all reaſon and philoſophy are baniſhed from 
the world we have changed the uſes and purpoſes of na- 


ture, and I do not know what the world will turn to at 
laſt. 


NELL. 


They ſay it is always turning round, fo it furely will 
come right at laſt. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Thank heaven, however, I have eſcaped the general 
corruption. 


NELL. 


Dear, my Lord, I'm ſure you are quite incorruptible. 
I proteſt, to look at you, one would think you had been 
born two centuries ago. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Oh, Lacedemonia! Athens! Rome ! where are ye now? 
I cannot think, without tenderneſs, on the deſtruction of 
theſe venerable cities! All nations ſhould have a day of 
general mourning for the Seven Wiſe Men, and religi- 
ouſly obſerve all their cuſtoms. 


| NELL. | 
Pray, good my Lord, tell me ſome of their faſhions ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


For inſtance —when a young gentleman ſhewed an in- 
clination to drunkenneſs, do you know, to cure him, they 
made his ſervants appear drunk before him. 

| ; | - NELL. 
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NELL. | 
Well, manners are ſure advanced now-a-days, for ſer- 
vants get drunk often enough without being bid; but it 
don't cure their maſters. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Then, to teach the people to guard againſt ſwindlers 
and pickpockets, and to know all the arts of thieving, 
they gave a reward to thoſe who ſtole with the greateſt 
dexterity. 


NELL. 


Dear me! dear me! If they'd give thoſe rewards now- 
a-days, what a ſight of competitors there would be, of all 
ranks and denominations, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Then it was a fine leſſon of morality, the Lacedemonian 
balls! 


NELL. 


Pray Heaven, my Lord, you may bring all this into 
faſhion again, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


It would be rendering a greater ſervice to my country 
than any which has been done for many years. 


NELL. 


1 have no doubt of it, indeed: ſome of the old ways 
are ſurely the beſt. 


Lord 
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32 THE WHIM, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 

What are their modern balls, maſquerades, and aſſem- 
blies, but nurſeries of gameſters, looſe women, and 
wretched huſbands! I with to recall thoſe precious times, 
that my daughter may profit by them. 


NELL. 


It is, I ſuppoſe, from pure- teſpe& to the ancients that 
you have promiſed Miſs Julia to a man in his grand climac- 
teric ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Yes; and in virtue of that right, which, from times 
the moſt diſtant, a father has ever had of diſpoſing of his 
child. 


NELL. 


Girls now-a-days are ſo changed, that they ſometimes 
diſpoſe of themſelves for love too, unmindful of the charms 
of antiquity But, my Lord, did the pretty girls amongſt 


bi! the Romans never 


W Lord CROTCHETT. 
Amongſt the Romans, women did not intermeddle with 
what did not concern them. Did you give Fag the rich 


; ſuit I ordered for him? 
i | 
1 8 NELL 
» Yes, my Lord, and he will be drefled in a trice. He 
1 is not ſo much of the fine gentleman as to be two or three 
1 hours at his toilet, although he looks as well as moſt of 
« them, after all their daubing. 
| 


But, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
But, Nell, how ſhall I get a dreſs for Cæſar? I forgot 


him till this moment. 


NELL. 


Oh, but I thought of him; and as you had not prepared 
a dreſs for him, I thought the uniform of the dragoons 
which your fon left, would do for him, 
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Lord CROTCHETT, 


Very well, indeed; he will look charming in them. Ds 
you know that I am very much pleaſed with this young 
fcllow—he is not like the degenerate puny lads of our 
days—he is quite like a Roman. 
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NELL. 

Oh, my Lord, what a pity it is that the men are fo de- 4 

generate now-a-days |—Oh, that I had lived in the days of 
Hercules or Alexander the Great! 
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Lord CROTCHETT. 


I have ſome thoughts of making Cæſar my Secretary: 
he underſtands Greek, and when I told him of my Satur- 
nalia Feaſt, he approved of it highly. He is truly a pro- 
miling youth. 
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NELL. 


He really looks like Hercules, in his uniform, with 
his hat over his eye, and his head ſet back on his fine 
ſhoulders, Aye, my Lord, it is a handſome huſband of 
that fort Miſs Julia ſhould have, not an old withered 


Egyptian mummy, 
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Lord CROTCHETT, 
Keep your reflections to yourſelf, you baggage, and 
don't put ſuch notions into my girl's head. 


Enter FAG. 


| FAG. | 
Is it really true, my Lord, what Nell tells me, that I 


am to be maſter in my turn? 


Lord CROTCHET T. 
Yes, Fag—you ſhall command me and the whole fa 


mily. 


FAG, 


It is really a good thought, and a very juſt one—for I 
am not cut out for a ſervant. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Not very well, indeed, Fag ; but do you. really think 
that you have all the qualities neceſſary for a great man? 


FAG. 
Why, yes, Sir—T think I ſhall make a very pretty ſort 


_ ofagentleman: firſt place, I like to lounge, and ſit in an eaſy 


toothpick way, and do nothing, and to be waited upon.— 
Then I have a moſt faſhionable propenſity to pleaſure. — 
] like to daſh, let who will pay my debts. I hate to have 10 


laid to me, and I like monſtrouſly to order a good dinner, 


provided I am to fit down to it and pay nothing for it.— 
Oh, there ſhall be excellent cheer in "wy houſe—I ſhall 
have a feaſt every day. 


Lord 
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Lord CROTCHETT, 
Oh, you are fit to be a modern fine gentleman a puny 
character. I am old faſhioned, like a Roman, and think 
of providing for my children, 


FAG, 


Oh, as to them if daughters, I'd diſpoſe of them to 
the firſt rich dog I could catch, and then I ſhould have 
their follies no longer to anſwer for. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
But your fon ?—— 


FAG. 
Why, I'd give him a commiſſion, and make him live 


upon his pay, to teach him economy. I ſhould ſpend all 
my fortune myſelf. 


Lord CROTCHETT, 


So, ſo—I thought how it would be:—but I hope you'll 
go no more to the pot-houſe to tipple ? 


FAG. 


Oh, fye, fye, my Lord! No, to be ſure--I ſhall get 


drunk whenever I pleaſe at home, or in the . like 
other men of faſhion. 


NELL. 
You ſee, Sir, what a daſher he will be. 


FAG. 
But, Sir, now that I am maſter, pray what are you to 
be? for I will have no lazy, idle fellows in my kouſe— 
F you 
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you muſt work faithfully for your bread—it is dev'liſf 
dear now. g 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
This is but juſt. Well, what do you think me fit 
for? | 


44008 NELL. "6 
Let us think=——W hat will he be able to do 


FAG. 


Not much, I'm afraid. It is eaſier to be a gentleman, 
than a good ſervant. As for my Valet he will never do, 
for he cannot even dreſs himſelf—he is awkward, flow, 
and unhandy. 


8 NELL. 
Well, then, make him Butler. 


FAG. 


No, not that neither—he'd ſoon begin to forget but that 
he is ſtill maſter: no, no, I'll have no Butler, I'm re- 
ſolved, —T'll keep the keys of my cellar myſelf, that's the 
way to have good old wine. 


Lord CROTCHETT. [ Afde. 
Here is a good leſſon when I am maſter again! 


| NELL. | 
Why, then, make him Cook. [Exit Nell. 


| FAG. 
Ah! you've hit it—I muſt have a dev'liſh good Cook; 
he is the moſt necellary perſonage in a family. When 
| | any 
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any one is to be introduced, he won't aſk—is Lord Fag 
an amiable, ſenſible, good ſort of man, a man of honor or 
of family; but they will aſk—does he keep a dev*liſh good 
Cook? And as I wiſh to have friends and to be reſpected, 


I muſt think of nothing ſo much as my Cook. Why, I 


ſhall be careſſed and courted according to his merits, not 
my own, like other great men: therefore, I can only 
make you my Under-cook. 


Lord CROTCHETT. [ Bowing. 
I ſhall do my beſt to pleaſe you, Sir. 


FAG. 


But beware of thinking of the perquiſites of office; 
no broken victuals. I ſhan't be ſo fooliſh as to be charged 
ten-pence for as much parſley as you get for a penny ; nor 
will I eat capons when I pay for young Turkeys, Sirrah« 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
T make no doubt, ſuch things have been done before 
now, Sir. TI ſhall take care in future. 
FAG. 
And don't eat the tid bits off my ragouts before you put 


them on the table; nor drink the wine allowed for ſauces ; 
nor don't oil the butter when chattering with the; maids. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


I truſt I ſhall profit by your inſtructions. rr 


FAG. „ {tad 
Above all, remember punctuality there is no comfort 


in life without it. I will have a reform of manners in my 
2 viſitors 
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vifitors—no one ſhall come to my houſe to dine half an 
hour after my hour—nor will I have my Cook preſume to 
make me wait a minute. Punctuality is the greateſt com- 
fort in life, and the want of it in others embitters exiſt- 
ence, Oh! the horrors of waiting, when hungry, an 
hour for a good dinner !--the firſt half hour, impatience 
ſickens then away goes appetite and good humour. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Very true, Sir. But none but fools, and conceited mo- 
dern coxcombs, can want the virtue of punQuality. 


FAG. 


Well then, go put on your cap and apron, and then, 
by way of whet, make me a hock cup, and an anchovy- 
toaſt, as a trifling ſpecimen of your abilities, 

[Exeunt, 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
——— — —— 


ACT _1I. 


SCENE I. 
NELL and FAG, dreſſed in high Faſhion. 
FAG. Es 
W ELL Nen, have not I quite the graces of a man of 
faſhion? And now that I'm rich, ye Gods, what a ſpirit I 
ſhall have! As for my extraction, no-one will mind that 


ſome Peers, faith, have no better blood in their veins ! 
NELL, 
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NELL. 


And if we judge by ſome of the Nobles, blood is not 
the better for being ancient ! 


FAG. 


I certainly have a noble air, for I but juſt ſtept acroſs 
the ſtreet, and they called me « Your Honor!“ But what 
delights me is, that I have it in my power to throw my 
wit, ſplendor, and graces, at the feet of my fair Elinor, 


NELL. 
What! will you ſtill love me? 


FAG, 


Why, faith, Nell, you have a great fault, as times go; 
you know, old women are quite the faſhion—you are too 
young,——But, egad I ſhall pleaſe myſelf; I ſhall ever 
prefer the ſymmetry of Venus, and the roſy health of 
young Hebe, to all the fat Forties of Faſhion, 


NELL. 
Well, you are right—you'd change for the worſe, from 


me to an unfeeling, avaricious, old, artful——and I ſhall 
not prove ungrateful. 


FAG. | 
Well, then, were I King of Bantam, Emperor of the 


Moon, I'd ne'er deſert thee.— But, N ell, do you think 
we ſhall be quite the thing ? 


NELL. 
| La! ſurely there is nothing fo eaſy as to learn the ton; 
the greateſt Fool can do that. 


FAG» 
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40 THE WHIM, 
FAG. 


Now that we are alone, let us practiſe a little: you 
are to be a young married lady, and I a young beau of 


faſhion, 57 
FAG. 
[Goes to the door, and announces himſelf Lord Fag 
* to wait on your Ladyſhip. . 


How do you do, moſt bewitching ? 


NELL. 


Oh, my dear Lord! . 
[Nell runs, and 2 him e 


FAG. 
Don t, Nell, the ladies, ure, are not ſo free at firſt. 
NELL. 
Well, then—ſpeak on? 
FAG. 


No; do you begin faith, I don't know how. 


NELL. *©- 


Come, then Well, my Lord, I vow you are as 
ſcarce as a good character I have not ſeen you this age. 


FAG. 


Oh, I am quite unfortunate ; but I was ſo embarraſſed 
all day yeſterday, running into the City after our Grocer. 
Lord, what a fad flip of the tongue, Grocer / 1 meant 
to ſay, after my Jew Broker, 


NELL. 
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NELL. 


Oh, you ton men are perpetually thus engaged. Why 
did you not come to the Ducheſs of Daſh's aſſembly in the 


p n _— -y < 
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evening ? 1 
FAG. 4 

Lord, I deteſt that woman: ſhe is always trying to have 4 
me, but I cut her quite I went to the club, where I loſt J 
at leaſt twenty-pence. by 
Lord, how vulgar !—Twenty-pence! Why, it would A 
diſgrace even a footman to play for pence! a 

FAG. * 

I ſhould ſay I loſt twenty thouſand. 
NELL. j 

I vow, I was quite jealous; I thought you had been 1 
with Lady Simper. \ 
1 

FAG. # | 

Oh no, my charmer, that affair is quite over: ſo ſoon as þ 

it ceaſed to be talked of, I gave her up: I don't ſee her ] | 
| 4 


NOW, 


—. 


NELL. 


Vaſtly well, Fag ! only a little more contempt when 
ſpeaking of thoſe women who have reſiſted you. To de- 
fame women of honor is the glory of a ton man 


— 5 — 
— no * . * * 8 LI * 


wy 1 


FAG. 


She worked me a pair of garters for my velvet breeches: 
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NELL. 
What ! this don't do for a Lady. 


FAG. 


Confound my blundering tongue: no, ſure enough it 
won't do that. I ſhould fay, ſhe worked me a purſe, 
will you accept of it—I wiſh only for other women's fa- 
vors, to throw them at the ſhrine of my Goddeſs ! 


NELL. 


I proteſt, my Lord, your're quite a butterfly—you ſip 
at every flower. 


FAG. 


But I only adore you, my charming creature ! and now 
that the troubleſome thing, thy huſband, is abſent, let me 
prove to you the reality of my loyve—repulf: me Nell, 


ſure ladies repulſe a little! [Nell runs to kiſs him. 
NELL. 
Do you think ſo ? 
FAG. 


But hark —I hear a noiſe, perhaps it is your Lord! 
and he is ſuch a brute, I ſhall be tempted to throw him 
over the window, if I ſtay; ſo adieu, ma chere amie. 


NELL. 


Vaſtly well, Fag—we ſball be quite the thing—ha ! 
ha! ha! 8 


Enter 
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Enter Capt. BEL GRAVE. 
BELGRAVE. 


Lord, child, where have you been? I have been look- 
ing for you this age. 


NELL:. 


Lovers, Sir, always reckon moments ages. 


BELGRAVE. 


Who would not be impatient in my fituation? Did 
you not aſſure me I ſhould to day fee my Julia, without 
reſtraint, and yet half of it is gone already ? 


NELL. 


You are a grateful youth, truly! Have I not raiſed 
you from being footman, to be a Captain of Dragoons, 
and yet you are not pleaſed ? 


BELGRAVE. [ Smiling. 


I am ſenſible of all I owe you; but recollect, I have al- 


ready been a week here, and I have only ſeen my Jutia 
four or five times. I am abſent from my regiment with- 
out leave, ſo time is precious. Should my uncle know 


I am here, I ſhould be ruined. 


NELL. 


I will not conceal it from you—my Lord is more deter- 
mined than ever, to marry her, to this old petrified Greeian 


BELGRAVE. 
But if Julia loves as I do 
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NELL. 
You men always pretend to doubt a woman's love, yet 
you eyer act as if you were quite ſure of it. 


BELGRAVE. 
Do you really think ſhe———— 


Enter JULIA, dreſſed as a Servant. 


NELL. 


Oh, here ſhe comes, oppor tunely, to anſwer for herſelf, 
Here, Ma'am, I introduce to you a young Officer, who 
dies to throw himſelf at your feet; and if you reſpect your 
miſtreſs's orders, you will treat him kindly, 


JULIA. 
What! Captain Belgrave in this dreſs ? 


5 BELGRAVE, 
How bleſt I am to ſee you ! 


JULIA. 
How came you in my brother's uniform ? 


NELL. 


Love, you know, is the God of Metamorphoſe. But 
this change you owe to your father, and the brilliant ge- 


nius of me, your once humble ſervant, 


BELGRAVE, 


This day muſt decide my happineſs or miſery for ever! 
Oh then 


NELL. 


A COMEDY. 45 
NELL. 


Come, tell him, over and over again, that you love him; 
for that is the queſtion he was going to aſk, and he ſeems 
as if no words would convince him. 


JULIA. 


Have I not ſaid enough? Have I not aſſured you, that 
nothing I ſo much dread as the buſband whom my father 
has deſtined for me? 


NELL. 


Except the thoughts of loſing you, Sir, ſhe wiſhes to 
add 


JULIA. 


Don't aſk more —I already am too much to blame, in 
permitting you to remain with me, unknown to my father. 


NELL. 


Hoity, toity—what a ſentimental waiting-maid I have 
got! Who will fay that love ſects reaſon a-packing ?— 
But, Sir, we muſt loſe no time—we have nothing for it; 
but to Huſh! I hear ſome one coming—heavens ! 
it is your miſchievous aunt, Miſs Martha, 


Enter MARTHA. 


MARTHA. 


Why, I ſhould not have known this houſe. Here is a 
fine to do—ſuch a noiſe] Is my brother dead, or grown 
deaf, that he allows it 80 you are here, niece! 


BELGRAVE. [Afide. 


Heavens ! this old damſel has eyed me too often, not to 


know me, turn as I will. | 
G 2 MAR- 
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MARTHA. 
[ Looking at Belgrave, who turns from her 
What a handſome fellow here is !—Pray, Sir, don't let 
me diſturb you—But do my eyes deceive me |—Captain 
Belgrave, and here! [ Looking in a rage at Julia. 


BELGRAVE. {[ Confuſed. 


Madam—indeed, I ſay, Ma'am—'pon my word—pray, 
Madam! do aſſure you, the occation—I would ſay the 
circumſtances that now procure me the The pleaſure of 
ſeeing you, is one of thoſe circumſtances. 


MARTHA. 


The moſt embarraſſing in the world—Is it not fo, Sir? 


BELGRAVE. 


Indeed, Madam, I can explain—but but 


MARTHA, 


But what? Speak, pray, there is nobody here but my 
friends - proceed, then—tell me how comes it, that after 
having taken leave of your uncle, Juſtice Chuclepate, and 
me, to go to your regiment, I find you here, and dreſſed 
in another regimental than that of your regiment ? 


NELL. 
Oh, Ma'am, the regimenthas only changed its facings— 


that's all! | 


BELGRAVE. 
I hardly know what face to put on this. [ a/ide 


MARTHA. 


So you make no reply, Sir? My niece too ſeems quite 
confounded, 


BEL- 


BELGRAVE. 


The time or place will not permit me to enter upon 


P 


a - 
* 


the ſtory; but reſt aſſured, Ma'am, that buſineſs the moſt 4 
intereſting has detained me. f 
MARTHA. [In a rage. 4 


Oh, I can ſce the nature of your buſineſs all men are 
monſters!!! I had made an exception to this idea in your 17 
favour I hoped you were to be won by my kindneſſes b 
my ſervices; but you are faithleſs as the reſt and as for 1 
you, Miſs Pert, hardly out of your ſhell, to conduct fo 9 
knowingly an intrigue ! Your air of ſimplicity ſhall not | 
dupe me any longer. I ſhall haſten your marriage with 
him, who has age, and ſteadineſs, to manage you. 


JULIA. [ Looking diſdainfully. 
[ have no reaſon to conceal my conduct or ſentiments; 


but I perceive that there are many why I ſhould not inter- 
rupt your explanation with Captain Belgrave. [ Exit Julia. 
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NELL. [ Aft. 


If he can have any thing to ſay to this old Squaw, he 
is in the high faſhion indeed! 
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MARTHA. 


You hear how that ſaucy minx dares to talk to her 
aunt but I will fly and find my brother, and tell him 
what fine doings are going on in his houſe, once as quict 
as a Quaker's meeting, 


3 


nary + a, 1 ** 


[ Going out, meets Lord Cratchett, dreſſed like the Coo, 
in cap and apron, and kitchen knife by his fide. 
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has happened, and for the wiſeſt motives. 


THE WHIM, 
Enter Lord GROTCHETT. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
What is all this ſcolding ? Oh, my ſiſter is here! 


NELL. 
Now all is over! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Siſter you like pleaſure you are come juſt in the nick 
of time, to be at our merry- making. 


MART HA. 


Are you run mad, brother? — Bit by a tarantula? 
thus to occupy yourſelf in fooleries, at your age, whilſt 
a fellow in diſguiſe is feducing, your daughter. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Ha! ha! ha! and who may this be? You perhaps 
mean this handſome young Officer ? 


MARTHA. 


Yes, to be ſure I do.—Are you ſtupid enough not to 
ke it? | 
Lord CROTCHETT. 


Oh, the ſtory is charming II ſhall die laughing !— 
po you are jealous of this fine Captain? 


MARTHA, 


I jealous ! Why the man's brain is quite turned! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
No, my dear angry ſiſter :- it is by my orders all this 


MAR- 


— 
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MARTHA. 
Is it poſſible? By your orders ? 


NELL. 


Oh yes, indeed, Ma'am, all by my Lord's orders—fq 
pray ſay no more about it. 


BELGRAVE. 


Yes, Madam, it was he alone who engaged me to ſtay, 
Was it not, my Lord? 


Lord CROTCHETT, 


| Yes, upon my honor, ſiſter. Ha]! ha } ha! her ſur« 
priſe is charming. 


MARTHA, 
Gracious ſtars ! is it poſlible that you can ſuffer all this ? 


ag 2 
= Fx 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Yes, I tell you I have reſolved on it a week or more; it | 
is no haſty thought, I aſſure you, 


MARTHA. 
Pray, has the treacherous Captain been a week here ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
O yes, more than a week. 


MARTHA. 


Was there ever ſuch conduct, brother, thus to adviſe 
a young man, to neglect his ſerv ice! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Oh, he will ſerve the better for it all the reſt of his life, 
MA R- 
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MARTHA. 
You have then given up all thoughts of the marriage 
which I adviſed, and you promiſed, for your daughter ? 


Lord CROTCHET T. 
Oh, that will keep cold—ha ! ha! ha! 


MARTHA. 


Keep cold oh, he is ſurely mad! I will never again 
fet a foot in your houſe, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
I wonder, a. perſon of your ſenſe don't ſee the moral it 


conveys / 


MARTHA. 


I have not patience——ſo you pretend, your moral phi- 
loſophy makes you play the fool! 


NELL. 


And I am ſure, Ma'am, all natural philoſopers muſt ap- 
prove my Lord's conduct. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


J had no idea that the Captain's diſguiſe would have 
amuſed you ſo much. Pray, now, do as I do, ſiſter laugh 
and be merry, now that the ſurprize is over—ha ! ha! ha! 


MARTHA. 
You provoke me beyond all bearance! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Don't be angry, ſiſter? If this ſtrapping, flaſhy, young 


dog hits your fancy, why you ſhall have him, 
MAR- 


A COMEDY, 51 
MARTHA. 
Oh, I ſhall burſt with rage! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
Why, I thought you wanted him to ſerve you! Don't 
be ſo angry—l meant no harm. 


MARTHA; 


I will no longer liſten to your impertinence. I am 
fooled ! but I will be revenged I'll fly to his uncle, and 
tell him all. [Exit Martha. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


His uncle! why, what the devil, is ſhe mad? Siſter, 


ſiſter, what do you mean? Stay one moment ? 
[Exit Lord Crotchett after her. 


NELL. 
Now, moſt noble Captain, your ſentence will be pro- 


nounced. 
I am dumb with aſtoniſhment |! 
NELL. 
You told Miſs Julia, perhaps, that you knew Miſs 


Martha, and that ſhe has claims upon your ſweet perſon? 


BELGRAVE, 
Claims upon me! what an idea! This old vixen is a 
great friend of my uncles, and took great intereſt in me, 
and ſeemed very fond of me. I was civil, that ſhe might 


not injure me with him or my Julia's father, 
H NELL, 


ad. a 4 Ws * 
E * oy * Ws 4 - 4 
Aw TT... 
— — — _ 


* 


— 


ä 


. —— —ů ow rr 
a. mm +18. - 


— — . 3 - 26. hea FIR 0 — * 4 . 
4 — 
. —— — —u— — 
N , 4D rr 
— gn 4 Fee af N 0 1 _ 1 „ 4 


— — — — —— 
＋ — — 
— — 5 
4K ta 9% At — 


ies ee + AM a * - 


5 r — 1 
_ — —. *_'Y 5 


"Sar TT UP —_— 


52 THE WHIM, 
NELL. | 
Oh, your old damſels have a patent for being envious 
and ſpiteful - ſhe certainly will diſcover all. Then my 
Lord will be furious, I ſhall be un-ladied, and all our ſport 
ſpoiled ! Fe | 
BELGRAVE. 
I think it will be prudent for me to be off, But I muſt 
hrſt-ſee Julia—l have got a domino for her, 


"NELL. 
A domine ! what, to marry her directly 


* BELGRAVE. 
I mean a dreſs for the maſquerade. I ſhall know it 
again, and ſcttle all our plans there. 
| [ Lord Crotchett calls Cæſar behind the ſcenes, 


NELL. 

Fly, Captain Belgrave Lord Crotchett calls you.— 
Try to brave the ſtorm. [Exit Belgrave.] What will 
become of us now? Oh woman, woman, this always 
comes of thine intrigues! Yet, when the heart is ſet upon 
a love ſcheme, we will deceive father, mother, huſband— 
Every body, or any body, we make confidants of, rogues 
or ſervants, and hope for ſecrecy; but when arrived at 
the moment ſo deſired, then perhaps all is diſcovered— 
and reflection opens the eyes, when too late, to reputation 
loſt, and unavailing remorſe ! Oh, dear me, dear me! did 
folks but think of this in time, what honeſt women we 
ſhould all be ! 


Enter FUL IA. 


5 NELL. | 
Still upon thorns !-Belgrave is no where to be found. 
JULIA. 
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| JULIA. 
I hope he is not diſcovered ! 


NELL. 


Lord Crotchett is come in, ſeemingly very croſs, 


_ JULIA. 
Heavens | what will become of my character? 


NELL. 


Why, faith, it is in ſome danger, now that it has got 
into the hands of a ſpiteful, diſappointed old cat, 


JULIA, 


Oh, ſhe will ſtick at nothing to defame me ! ſhe will ſend 
ſcandals of me to all thoſe wretches, who, not ſatisfied 
with preying on the public, live by aſſaſſinating the repu- 
tation of innocent females, 


NELL. 


Hang them—no one minds them: but it would go to 
my heart to loſe ſuch a lover! 


TULIA. 
Here comes my father—l fear to meet him—ſo I will 
retire, Exit Julia. 
NELL. 


And I tremble to aſk, though I long to know, how mat- 
ters 80. 
Enter Lord CROTCHETT. 


; Lord CROTCHETT. _ 
Well, Mrs. Nell, what do you think of the rage my 
ſiſter was in—what can ſhe mean? 
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34 THE WHIM, 


NELL. | 
Why. I ſuppoſe it is all cauſed by ſome miſtake, that 
in a little time will be explained. Perhaps ſhe hates old 
faſhions, as ſhe wiſhes to paſs herſe!f off, for a new one, 


and ſhe is offended, at your doing ſo much honor to the 
ancients. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
I ran after her, and wanted to make her explain what 


the devil ſhe would be at ; but ſhe abuſed me like a pick- 
pocket, and bounced off, without hearing me. 


NELL. [ Afide. 
Bravo! then all is ſafe. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


But, nevertheleſs, Nell, as ſhe has awakened in my 
mind ſome doubts about Cæſar, I thought it was prudent 
to turn him away ſo I have forbid him my houſe until I 
have an explanation with my ſiſter, 


NELL. [ Meeping. 

Oh dear! oh dear! my Lord, have you been fo cruel, 
only becauſe Miſs Martha loved him ſo much ! She wanted 
him for herſelf. 

Lord CROTCHETT. 


What, Nell, are you fo forry for what I have done? 1 
fancy, you too are in love with him? 


NELL. 


Indeed, indeed, it was very cruel to turn ſo good, ſo 
handſome a young man on the wide world, for no one 
fault but being like Hercules, and not to let him bid me 
adieu! 


Lord 
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Lord CROTCHETT. 

Very true, Nell, that would be diſtreſſing to you, if he 
was your lover; but then, if it ſhould chance to be as re- 
preſented by Martha, that he is my daughter's lover, in 
diſguiſe and he certainly knows too much Greek for a 
footman—and if it ſhould turn out—which I am loath to 
believe—that this little Grecian noſe is in the plot, to de - 
ceive me, don't you think I ſhould be right to ſend Mrs, 
Nelly a-packing too, and to lock up my daughter ? 


NELL. 


Aye, my Lord; but not until you are maſter again— 
Oh, Sir, it was very wicked in Miſs Martha to make fo 
good a gentleman ſo unjuſt ! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


I thought of that—that I ſhall not be maſter until to- 
morrow ; and ſo I ſent away Cæſar, and did at once as Alex- 
ander the Great did, when he cut the Gordian knot. 


| NELL. 
Indeed, Sir, you have acted very prudently——But I 
muſt run to Mifs Julia. [ Afide. Exit Nell, 


Enter FAG, in a paſſion, 


FAG. 


Pray, what does all this mean? Who dares to con- 
tradict me in 1 houſe ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. [ Bowing. 
What is the matter, Sir ? 


FAG, 
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FAG. 
Don't you know that I am your maſter ? 


Lord CROTCHETT, 
Who preſumes to diſpute it ? 


FAG, 


Have I not the ſole power to regulate this family! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
Certainly—Have I not myſelf veſted you with it ? 


FAG. 
How came I then to be treated with indignity ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Has any one offended you ? 


FAG. 


Yes, groſsly, and I am in a rage unexpreſlible ! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


For why? 


FAG. 
I have a mind to turn the houſe out of the window, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
What a paſſion you are in, Sir! you are not yourſelf, - 


FAG. 
Jam diſtracted by fury! 


Lord 
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Lord CROTCHETT. 


It is very wrong, Sir, to give paſſion ſway. We ſhould 
learn to govern ourſelves before we command others, 


FAG. 

Let me never hear ſuch plebeian ſentiments; they ſa- 
your of the cook, fellow. What, am I to be maſter, a 
man of faſhion, and not put myſelf in a paſhon, when I 
pleaſe, and without either having, or hearing reaſon ! 
There never was ſuch impertinence ! Confine, then, Mr, 
Prate-apace, thy vulgar ſentiments to thy kitchen. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
Pray, what offends you, Sir? 


FAG. 


I complain of an inſolent varlet, who preſumes to give 


laws in my houſe—a fellow who I ſhall kick out of doors 
preſently. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
And who may this inſolent be? 


FAG. 

It is you, fellow !|—How dared you to take it upon you 
to turn away Cæſar? Did I not tell you, I'd have no 
butler to tyrannize over the reſt of my ſervants? Cæſar, 
whom I intended for my valet—he was a treafure in my 


houſe—a generous fellow, who would have given me the | 


firſt of every thing, I paid for, and a ſhare of even my 
beſt wines. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
I had very ſerious reaſons. 


FAG. 
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FAG. 


You preſume to talk of reaſon, — my will directs 
here—and my protection is enough! Poor fellow, I am 
quite ſorry for him! He muſt have a bad heart who could 
uſe him ſo, when I was giving a ball, to make my people 


happy! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
Will you have done ſcolding, Sir? 


FAG. [Shaking his fift at him. 

If I was more accuſtomed to lord it, I ſhould let you 
feel the fire I am warmed by But go, recall him di- 
rectly remember that, for I ſhall be your maſter—his 
maſter—and maſter in every thing—elſe not maſter at all. 
Then where is your reſpect for the ancients ? 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
Pray, Sir, be calm !—lt is very juſt -I have been wrong. 


FAG. [ Haugbtih. 


I ſhall have nothing done here but with my orders—I 
ſhall govern with rigour, and inſiſt on implicit obedience, 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
I ſhall reſpect the power which you are veſted with. 


FAG. 750 
If that don't pleaſe you, why you may break your word, 
and fo become a great man again, and I ſhall return to my 


kitchen, — | 
Lord CROTCHETT. 


No, no, I have no power but what I have this day re- 
ſigned to you, by the moſt praiſe-worthy cuſtom of the 


ancients. | 
| | FAG, 
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FAG. 


And it is in the propereſt hands imaginable, I can aſſure 
you. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 

I hope, then, you are no longer diſpleaſed But there 
ſeems a noiſe, as if ſome of the company were come, —1 
muſt go and arrange my kitchen for ſupper, 


FAG. 
And, harkee, fellow, tell the company that I ſhall wait 
on them preſently, [Exit Lord Crotchett, 


FAG, Salus. 


Well, though Nell has bewitched me, yet ſhe is not 
able to divine that I have this for her: [ Takes a parcel. ]— 
Elſe ſhe would fly to hear what Cæſar ſaid. “ My dear 
Fag,” ſaid he, © make haſte, and give this to Nell—ſhe 
already knows the uſe it is for.” It ſurely is ſome preſent 
he is making her I wonder what it is |\—Czfar is too 
handſome, to be fo courteous I muſt have a peep at it. — 
Ne!l muſt have no ſecrets from me She will think me 
a very jealous fellow, if I open it But now that my 
curioſity is agog, faith I muſt have a fight on't Shall 
I ?—Oh yes, I muſt—ſ Opens the parcel] — pon my life, 
this Cæſar is a jolly dog—he gives dev'lith long meaſure ! 
why, this is the longeſt cloak I ever ſaw ! 

[ He diſplays the domino over a chair, and exit. 


Enter Fuſtice CHUCLEPATE and Aunt MARTHA. 


MARTHA. 


Come in, Mr. Juſtice Chuclepatz—come in? 


I Jus. 


— £ 
* 


„ 


1 


a 
Oy CT TT 


— 4 — * 
* — —_ 
- . 2 - 


—— H — 
— o_— — — 


— 


_ — — — 


| 


is — 
11 mo ett. 40 
— 


. Is © " +. 


l . 


4 — * » - m 
N k oem 2.7 Ae — — —— £2 
„ : F 2 
2 — W 8 1 . 0 N — n 
- * T 2 5 . 


60 THE WHIM, 


JUSTICE. 


You force me, dear Martha, to take a ſtep beneath tho 
dignity of my character above all, in my robes? 


MARTHA. 


But without your robes you'd not get entrance here, 
for all muſt appear at a maſquerade, in fa/e characters. 


JUSTICE. 
But I am afraid you are leading me a wild-gooſe chace, 
after all ; and that I ſhall not find my nephew guilty, ſince 


both his character and commiſſion, depend on his not being 
abſent, without leave, from his regiment. 


MARTHA. [ Angry. 


Pray, Sir, do you believe in ghoſts ? or do you ſuppoſe 
that I am dreaming ? 


JUSTICE. 


Well, well, alittle time will clear up the cauſe, and his 


being caught in the fact, prevent his attempting to prove 
an alibi. 


FAG advances, and ſteps between them. 


Pray, who the devil may you two be? And what do you 
want in my houſe ? 


MARTHA. [| In amazement. 


I proteſt, this is Fag! Why, ſure, the world is 
turned topſy-turvy—Lord, how he is dreſt! Pray, Fag, 
is it not true, that there is here a young man, who came 
about a week ago! 29 


FAG. 
Oh yes—it is very true. 
MAR- 
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MARTHA. 
Now, Mr. Juſtice Chuclepate, you ſee I was right. 


JUSTICE. 


Why, there are more young men in the world than my 
nephew, though few ſuch fine looking fellows, I grant 


you! 
MARTHA, [Ts Fag. 


Is he not a fine, bold, ſtout looking man, with brown 
hair, a roguiſh, piercing black eye, and a noble appearance? 


FAG. 


Yes, a very noble appearance 


MARTHA. 


A mild, ſwect, melting expreſſion withal |! 


FAG. 


Oh yes—mild as mutton—I never twice had to call for 
a plate, or a drink, at dinner. 


MARTHA, 


He 1s in the ſervice, is he not ? 


FAG. 


Yes, oh yes, and a very clever ſervant he is. In the 
twinkling of an eye he can dreſs up a deſert ; and then he 
is a dead hand, at pickling, and preſerving. 


MARTHA. 


He ſhould have an uniform turned up' with green. 


FAG. 


Ves, but the preſent livery is green, with broad gold lace. 
12 MAR- 
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62 THE WHIM, 


MARTHA. 
What nonſenſe are you talking ? 


FAG. 


Nonſenſe! why, it may be fo, for I am anſwering all 
your queſtions ! 


MARTHA, 
He is called Belgrave. 


FAG. 
No, no, he is called Cæſar, and an active lad he is; it 
is a pity ſuch a one ſhould be out of employ. I think you 


can't do better than take him to yourſelf—he will do your 
buſinefs, I dare ſay, well, | 


JUSTICE. 


I told you, that you were miſtaken. 


MARTHA. [Enraged. 


Every creature around me ſeems to be mad! Would 
to God I was fo too! for I have not patience for ſuch folly, 
Fool, puppy, ſtory-teller, ſhew me to your maſter ? 


FAG. 


My maſter! why, I have none—but, harkee, my dear, 
if it is your brother, Lord Crotchett, that you want, he 
is in the kitchen, I ſuppoſe, cooking my ſupper. As for 
me, I muſt hurry to the ſaloon, to take a peep at my 
maſked ball, where I hope to have the honor of ſeeing you, 
as I perceive neither of you are in character, Faith, I 
ſhall not know very well how to regulate this ball, I wiſh 
I had a polite, ſmooth ſpoken gentleman to be Maſter of 
the Ceremonies, for ettiquete is all and all in the faſhion- 

able 
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able world. If you follow its rules, you may, under the 
roſe, do what you pleaſe with impunity. [ Exit Fag. 


MARTHA. 


We were to blame to talk to this fellow, who certainly 


is drunk. Let us go to the ball, and we ſhall there find 


your nephew: he won't eſcape my eyes, whatever garb he 
may have choſe. 


JUSTICE. 


No, no—]I cannot go to expoſe myſelf at a maſquerade, 
in my robes ; it would be ridiculous. 


NELL. [Takes up the doming. 


Lord, here is, apropos, a domino—pray, put it on— 
no one will know you. 


JUSTICE. 


Indeed, you make me do a very fooliſh thing !—And 
what ſhall I do with my robes and wig ? 


MARTHA. 


Come, let me dreſs you? 


JUSTICE. 
But I hear people coming |! 


MARTHA. 


Follow me to a private room, and I will dreſs you, 
Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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64 THE WHIM, 


ACT III. 


SCENE I. 


BELGRAVE. 


HERE is nobody here—I may unmaſk. Would 

to heaven Julia would come! What a curſed 

rencontre it was with Martha II was juſt bleſt with a 

dawn of hope, when my evil genius, jealous of my 28 
pineſs, ſent this ſpiteful, envious woman | 

Hag enters with a bettle and glaſs; Belgrave conceals Limſelf 


FAG. 


Thank heaven! here is a quiet ſpot, where I may take 
a glaſs comfortably.—f Fills his glaſs. | —I have no com- 
panion Come, to amuſe myſelf, I think I'll try to ſing 
the ſong on Lord Howe's Victory. 


FIRST OF JUNE, 1794. 


Britannia sat high pois'd in air, 
Almighty prowess girt the far, 

Firm wisdom erown®d her brow; 
She sat indignant *midst a Starm, 
Surrounding powers saw with alarm, 

And smiling look'd on HOWE. 


She cried—Behold how from afar 
Treasons and murder, Sound to war, 
Portending dreadful row ; 
Yet Britons, though the tempest's near, 
Undaunted, banish ever y fear, 
Then turn'd—and shew'd them Howe. 


Fell Anarchy whelm Gallia's slaves, 
To lawless despots, leave the knaves, 
Servile—like herds, to bow, 
Dnaw'd by heavꝰ disc laim'd ly men, 
Honor and law they ne'er again 
Shall knew—save by my HowE, | 
They 
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See, with usurping venom fill'd, 

Their frantic «words in rage they wield, 
And perfidies aumy ; 

Daring —they tempt my sons to scorn 

Those virtues all from Gallia torn, 
Which center all in How. 


Traitors to God, their King, and Laws, 
More fierce than wolves, without a cause, 
They every crime aUow;z | 
They seek to spoil and whelm each state, 
By blied and crimes, to aggravate 
God's vengeance, aim'd by HOWE. 


Unthinking men! $o3n shall ye know 

Th' Almighty's creatures here below, 
To his wise laws must bow; 

Elie fell perdition soon shall fall, 

Omnitotenoe shall guide each ball, 
HurPd by his servant—How#t. 


Kings, *midst the storm, shall cautious wield, 

The sceptre, screengd by WWisdom's Shield, 
And Justice crown each brow; . 

All taught to fear beyond the grave, 

Thy ambitigus, with the treacherous slave, 

Tremòling, shall lack te Howe. 


Convuls'd all nations now appear, 
Austria bleeds Helvetia fears, 
Belgium their force allow; 
Prussia, by ao av” rice toss*d, 
Russia, in wild amaze is lost. 
All anxious look on Howe. 


Tranquil, I long beheld those woes 

On Royalty hurPd, by its foes, 
Estrang'd to nature now; 

Mourning to see, great Austria's fall, 

Those ills, which did the Dutch appal, 
1 heedless turn'd from HowE. 


But haste | —recall my scatter'd bands, 
Vengeance ll place within his hands ! 
Haste, then—fit out each prow; 

Britannia then, Shall i5trike a blow, 


Shal 
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66 THE WHIM, _ 


Shall hurl destruction on the for, 
By gallant, glorious Howe / 


Their murdering «words all soon shall bleed, 

On those, who now these miscreants lead, 
Treasons and death to 59w ; 

IV. ad Mnf them to renounce their God, 

Bend to the guillotine, and rod, 

Unaw d—till they meet Howk. 


Let him go—myriads bring to me, 
PII shew them Britons, rich and free, 
IV ho laws from heaven, avou ; 
Then send them back to Gallia's shore, 

Honor to teach—to sin no more, 


To love their God, and Hows. 


Teach them to know, all Britain's sons 
Mitb Loyalty, most nobly burns, 
Their God, and King avow ; 
Albion, with power and commerce far, 
The world shall traverse, spite of war, 
Protected safe by Howe. 


Encamp'd by nature, arm'd by God, 
Britannia holds th* auvenging rod, 

To which the world does bow; 
Triumphant ober the main Pll ride, 
My wooden walls, brave foe and tide, 

All nations yield to HowE. 


[1Fhilst singing, Belgrave appears; he conceals his battle.} 


FAG. | 
What !—theſe maſks have ſworn to hunt me down! 


BELGRAVE. [ Ma/ted. 
I proteſt, it is Fag |! 


FAG. 


Sweet Mr. Somebody, your ſervant !—will you do me 


the very ſingular favor to leave me alone, for, between you 
and 
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and I, I am engaged in a little bit of ſgeret, very agree- 
able buſineſs—a bonne fortune - you und-ritand me, Sir— 
and I would not for the world expoſe the dear creature. 


BELGRAVE. [Unmaſts. 


So, ſo, Fag—very well But for goodaeſs ſake, tell 
me where is my Julia? 


| FAG. 
La, honeſt Cæſar, is it only thee, my boy! I did not 


know ye—but you're come very patly to ſhare a dev'lith 
good bottle of wine, which I whipt off the ſide-board. 


BELGRAVE. 


Is it ſo? — This is your ſweet creature !—your bonne for- 
tune —hal hal ha! 


FAG. 


Why, Lord, you know that men of faſhion always brag 
the moſt, where there is the leaſt reality! 


BELGRAVE. 
Is Miſs Julia in the ball-room ? 


FAG. [ Drinking, 
Faith, I cannot ſay, for I paſſed moſt of my time in 
the room where the good eating is. 


BELGRAVE. 


My dear Fag, I have a ſecret of the utmoſt conſ:quence 
to repoſe in you. 
FAG. [Drinking. 
You had better not tell it till to-morrow, when I ſhall 
be no longer a great man I may keep it better But 
K come, 
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68 THE WHIM, 


come, my honeſt jolly dog—take a glaſs of wine—you 
look like the knight of the woeful countenance. 


[ Offers a glaſs of wine. 
BELGRAVE. 


Excuſe me, Fag—I'm in a hurry. 


FAG. [ Forcing the glaſs upon him. 


Nay, you ſhall take one glaſs—Come, I'll give you a 
toaſt « May we ſervants prove good maſters, and our 
maſters faithful ſervants to the public!“ 


BELGRAVE. 


I drink it with all my heart. Now hear me! 


| FAG. 
By the time I have finiſhed this bottle, I ſhall be as 


talkative as a prince. 
BELGRAVE. 
expect you will ſerve me eſſentially my ſituation is 
preſſing— I muſt begin, by telling you— that I am not 
what I ſeem. h 


FAG. [Drinking. 
So much the worſe, my boy—you ſeem a very good 
honeſt fellow. 


BELGRAVE. 
I am a man of faſhion, Fag ! 


FAG. [Drinking. 
Then, *pon my ſoul, it is two to one, that you are bad one. 


BELGRAVE. 
My fortune is very large, 


FAG. 
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FAG. 
So far, that's well. If that is the caſe, you are good 
enough for the great world. 


BELGRAVE. 


I have taken this humble ſituation, to gain the affections 
of my Julia. 
FAG. 
There you are wrong again, my lad. Faſhionable la- 
dies don't think any thing of a good man—it is a rich 
a great man, whom they hunt for. 


BELGRAVE. 


But Julia is uncontaminated by faſhion. 


FAG. [Drinking. * 
But are you ſerious? Are you not the honeſt dog I 
took you for ? F 
BELGRAVE. 


Indeed, I am not what you ſuppoſe me. 


FAG. [Drinking. 
Well, fince you are ſuch an adept in deceit, I begin to be 
lieve that you are ſome great Prince in diſguiſe—faith, per- 
haps you are the King of Pruſſia himſelf If fo, I hum- 


bly crave pardon of your ſacred Majeſty, for my want of 


reſpect ! | 
BELGRAVE. 


No, no, Fag—I am better than a great man, I'm an 
honeſt one But at preſent, only think of ſerving mo 
time is precious, 


FAG. 


For an honeſt man, let his fortune be what it may, I 
will do all I can, and with all my ſoul too. 
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70 THE WHIM, 


BELGRAVE. 
Well, then, my friend, you muſt know 


FAG. [Drinking. 


But, in caſe you ſhould be a great man,—firſt, let 
me take t'other bumper, juſt to ſtrengthen my faith. 


BELGRAVE. [ Impatiently. 


Will you at leaſFwatch here, till I go into the ball- room 
to look for Julia; and if ſhe or Nell come here, ſtop them 
until I return, 


FAG. 


That I will—leave that to mel have got where-withal 
to amuſe them. : 


BELGRAVE. 


And rely on my utmoſt gratitude. [Exit Belgrave. 


FAG, Solus. 


Adieu ſicceſs attend you! 


Faith, this is an odd 
whimſical world [-a great man degrades himfelf to the 
noſt humiliating fituations, to gratiiy himſelf; and a poor 
Cook becomes a great man, to pleaſe the caprice of a man 
in power — gut, let me have t'other glaſs -[ Drinks. ] 
« Here is ſucceſs to Mifs Julia and her Lover!” He is 
a d-— d fine fellow, be he what he will- [ Yawns. ]|— 
80, fo, I b-gin to get drowſy. Next time I am maſter, 


I give my fete in the morning—it will ſave candles, and 
I ſhan't grow fl-cpy-—— This wine I thought was Cham- 
paizne—if {, it is not over enlivening. Let's taſte it 
ngw quietly, for I have been ſo hurried and flurried, that 


] was glad to ſwallow it, without taſting its quality.— 


[He rinks, on throws awry the glaſs. } —Oh, rot it—I 
have made a dev'lih miſtakc—it is only Perry What 
a con- 
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a confounded blunder !—but I'll go get a bottle of royal 
Port to qualify it. [ Exit Fog. 


SCENE II. 
The Maſquerade.—The Jiſtice in the Domin ſort Ly Pel- 


grave to Fulia, au Martha's cap and bonnet on.. Har- 
tha in the Fuſlice's roles and wig. Belgrave advancesy 
leading the Fustice. 


BELGRAVE. 
[The Justice courts him in dumb-fhew.)] 


Come, my adorable Julia] you now know who I an 
your ever faithful Belgrave !—The moment is precious 
perhaps I am on the eve of loſing you for ever! There 
is but one poſſible method of avoiding the marriage which 
you dread—A relation of mine will afford you an honore 
able and ſafe retreat, till I obtain my uncle's forgiveneſs — 
he is all goodneſe—and thus you will eſcape the miſery 


Oh, then, my angel, conſent to 


which awaits you 


come with me! You do not rept: Dead for me, 


Nell? [Te Martha.) Oh, hear me Julia! 


JUSTICE. [Unmaſis, 


I do liſten attentively, my ar nephew. 


BELGRAVE. 
Ye Gods, my uncle !—M:{fs Martha, too! Oh then, 
I know the ſource of my miſery! 


MARTHA. [Ta the Justice. 
Well, Juſtice Chuclepate, was I miſtaken? Was I 
wrong in making you take evidence incog? Lou ſee, Sir, 
I know how to go to work. Are you {ill in doubt as to 
the miſconduct of your nephew ? 


JUS. 
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JUSTICE. 

In ſpite of my anger at the idle dog's follies, I cannot 
help laughing —ha ! ha! ha !—at the droll adventure 
So, ſo, Mr. Belgrave, your wild oats will never be done 
ſowing, I perccive—and ſo I am all goodneſs, eh !—ha! 
ha! ha! 

BELGRAVE. 

Forgive me, my dear Sir—you know not half the temp- 

tation which I have had to this adventure, 


Enter Lord CROTCHETT. 


Come, let me ſce what characters are here Ha, 
what do I ſee my ſiſter a judge, and the judge an old 
woman! Very good, falth Ha ! ha! hal 


4 


NELL. 


I thought nobody was to be admitted here in their real 


characters! | 
Lord CROTCHETT. 


Why, as to my ſiſter, her character appears rather 


doubtful. 
OMNMNES. 


Ha! ha! ha! 
NELL. 


Well, I think there is no doubt at all. As ſhe appears 
to have no juſtice, ſhe is in character as a judge. | 


JULIA. 


Beſides, ſhe has unfairly condemned, unheard, this 
culprit. | 


NELL. 


At leaſt, it was not her fault that ſhe did not give him 
a fair trial! Ha! ha! ha! 


FAG. 
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FAG. | 


And if it 1s true, that experience teaches ſome folks, 
Miſs Martha long ago, I dare ſay, was a good judge 
Ha! ha! ha! 

JUSTICE. 


The reaſon why I appear a plaintiff at this bar is— 
that having loſt my nephew, this lady gave information 
that he had got into an illegal connection in this houſe ; 
and as I know that he never runs away from a petticoat, 
I choſe a character that would alarm him the leaſt. 


Lord CROTCHET T. 


Pray, Mr. Juſtice Chuclepate, is your nephew coming 


to the ball? | 
JUSTICE. 


Why, there he ſtands. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
What, Czfar your nephew: 


BELGRAVE. 
If your Lordſhip will deign to hear me 


FAG. [ Stopping him. 
It is to me, Sir, as maſter of this houſe, that you ſhould 


addreſs yourſelf, to make your excuſe, and to tell your 
ſtory——Come, out with it. | 


BELGRAVE. 


My love has made me criminal, and muſt plead my ex- 
cuſe. | 
Lord CROTCHETT. 


So, ſo, you have made a dupe of me. 
| MAR- 
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MARTHA. 
Oh, the wretch has deceived us all! 


NELL. [ #2. | 
She is the only one mortified by the diſcovery, old ſpite- 


ful ! 
Lord CROTCHETT:. 


Theſe proceedings are unpardona le. A fellow comes 
into my houſe in diſzuiſe, ſeduces my daughter, and cor- 
rupts my ſervants, and then bows very low, and tells me 
love mede him guilty, and will plead his excuſe, Let us 
fee what ſort of a lawyer Mr. Cupid will make, for I muſt 
ſ:ek juſtice for this treſpaſs, 


FAG. 


You may have your belly-full of law, before you get a 
morſe] of that, perhaps. 


MARTHA. 


Such a traiterous, perfidious varlet calls for vengeance 
from heaven! 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


If this is permitted, a father's rights are no longer ſacred ! 


MARTHA. | Peeping. 
Nor can we, poor, helpleſs, unprotected virgins, any 


longer be ſafe! for, oh! who can we believe—who truſt ! 


FAG. 


It is I alone that all this concerns —ſince it is I alone 
who command in this houſe. 


Lord CROTCUHETT. 


But this does not belong to you at all, Sir. 
| FAG. 
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FAG. 


Sir, as you value the ancients, your promiſe will be 
ſacred; and it is I who ſhall pronounce judgment. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


No—not in a thing of this nature. 


BELGRAVE. 


Hiſtory ſays, Sir, that there was no reſerve of power on 
the part of the maſter, on the Feaſt of Saturnalia, 


FAG. 


And I ſhould like to ſce the man, who ſhall dare to diſ- 
pute my authority | 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
Well, Sir, let us hear what you will decide? 


FAG. 
Firſt, that you ſhall grant free pardon to Belgrave. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Well, to ſhew my reſpect for the ancient ceremony, I 
obey. ; [Takes Belgrove's hand. 
FAG. 


And to prove that you have no remains of one vice of 
the great man—the making a parade of what you do not 
feel—as a peace offering, you ſhall give him Miſs Julia. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 
No, no, that I cannot do. 
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THE WHIM, 
NELL. 


Oh, I dare ſay you mean to ſacrifice her as an offering 
to that filthy old Egyptian mummy | 


- FAG. 


Very well, Sir, you cannot, you fay ; but, pon ho- 
nor, I can, and will, now that I have the power, which I 
defy you ever to make better uſe of, than in making happy 
two honelt hearts. 

He goes to join Belgrave and Julia's hands. 


Lord CROTCHETT:. 
Stop, I command you, Fag ! 


8 FAG. 
Keep your diſtance, fellow! As for you, Madam Mar- 


tha, you ought to ſhew ſome equity and mercy, when you 
wear theſe rebes. I wiſh ſincerely, that thi; was the only 
time they have covered oppolit2 qualities And as for you, 
Miſtreſs Juſtice, you ought to. be all compliance aud con- 
ſenting, now that you are in the character of Miſs Mar- 


tha; and now that you are become an old woman, I have 


no doubt but that you are convinced of the propriety of 
yielding in time. 


JUSTICE. 


Upon my word, I am of your opinion; and if my con- 
ſent can ſupport my nephew's claim, he has it. 


MARTHA. 
Is it poſſible ! Oh, ſhame upon you! 


FAG. # To Lord Cratchett. 


Remember, Sir, that your word is pledged ; and as you 
: | are 
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are now only a Cook, you cannot break it with impunity, 
as you formerly might, when a man of faſhion |! 


Lord CROTCHETT, 
Well, good Sir, I ſhall not contradict you, I'm deter- 


mined; and to prove my reſpect for the ancients, Greeks 
and Romans, I confirm your deciſion; and therefore be- 
ſtow my Julia on Belgrave, 


JULIA. 


Pardon me, my dear father 


to my aunt's ſuperior 
claim I freely reſign him. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


To Martha! Hal ha! ha! 
BELGRAVE. 
Unkind Julia! 
MARTHA. 


How dare you defame me, you intriguing minx! 


NELL. 


| Nay, Madam, you know you ſaid to him, that you 
thought all men brutes except him, until he lighted you! 


MARTHA. 
Infolent wretches ! I hope Julia will completely make 
the brute a monſter! [Exit Martha, 
JUSTICE. 


Is it poſſible, all this! 


BELGRAVE. 


Think not, dear uncle, that I was capable of treating 
improperly your friend. Had ſhe the virtues and beauties of 
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an angel, I could only love my Julia! Martha was only 
intereſted in me becauſe your nephew. 


NELL. [Afide. 


Conſequently younger, and more to her mind. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


Come, Julia, ſmile upon him, and never again be un- 
caſy at the malice of an old maid, either when ſhe attacks 
your lover, or your reputation. Look upon her as a per- 
ſon, who, from diſappointment, is privileged to envy that 
happineſs which ſhe cannot enjoy, | 


FAG. 


Bravo, my Lerd ! you merit well to be maſter, ſince 
you act ſo nobly. Be, then, maſter for ever—only have 
the goodrieſs to give me a place in your kitchen, where 
uſe and habit have placed my eaſe and comfort There 
is no happineſs without mental, or bodily labour: with- 
out this wonted ſtimulus to action, I ſhould fink under 
indolenee. In the gay idle ſcenes of the great, I ſhould 
never be at home, and exiſtence would ſoon become tire- 
ſome to me, I therefore wiſh not to uſurp any more autho- 
rity, except to make my dear little Nell accept of me, 


NELL, 


T hate all deſpotic power—the feelings of my heart alone 
compel me 


Lord CROTCHETT, 


Now, you find what a judicious ceremony this was of 
the ancients, I am ſure I ſhall be a better maſter for it, 
all my life, having Jearned, how painful it is for a Britiſh 

mind, 
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mind, however humble in fortune, to bend to any yoke, 
but that of reaſon, | 
FAG. 

Aye, my Lord. And I am ſure, we ſervants ſhall pro- 
fit by the knowledge which we have acquired. I have 
found how apt one is, when in power, to abuſe authority, 
and, amidſt indulgences, to forget the hardſhips we im- 
poſe, and to look down with contempt on thoſe who are 
our inferiors—only in their fortunes. | 


NELL. 


And I, for my part, ſhall never, in future, repine, what- 
ever my ſituation—ſenſible that if one will make the beſt 
of it, on: may derive advantages even from other people's 
Whims. I wiſh not, for my part, to ſee the order of 
things changed in the leaſt——1I only wiſh, that every 
body may remember, as well as I do, a maxim which I 
learned at Mrs. Reform's ſchool—Never to let a flaw be 
long of mending, leaſt it get incurable—for a stitch in 
time ſaves nine. 


Lord CROTCHETT. 


And I, for my part, never again ſhall give up, even for 
a day, the duties of my ſituation, as one of the three va- 
luable parts of our glorious Conſtitution, who, I hope, 
will each, for ages yet to come, diſcharge, incorruptibly 
and diſtinctly, their ſeveral duties, without encroaching 
on each other's prerogative.—So that the- name of Briton 
may, to the lateſt ages, prove an Example to nations, and 


the Admiration of mankind ! 


FINIS. 
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